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"We must-a took 
the wrong road- - 

this can'i be Montana' 
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Clickety-clack, 

Clickety-clack! 

His hoofs hit the ground 

With a clickety-clack. 

His mane is a-flyin' 

As he keeps on a-tryin' 

To keep up the rhythm of 

Clickety-clack. 





Clickety-clack, 

Clickety-clack! 

His rider keeps bobbin' 

Along on his back. 

He goes where he's guided, 

Be it smooth or lop-sided-- 

And keeps up the rhythm of 

Clickety-clack. 




HMNHMMMMMHM 

Clickety-clack, 

Clickety-clack! 

Through daylight and darkness. 

With man on his back! 

He fears no disaster 

But trusts in his master-- 

And on goes the rhythm of 

Clickety-clack. 



Hmmmmni 
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WELL IT'S HERE! 

'.Cfob, STAR RANGER is making its second personal 
ance/na sensational drama, entitled, "It's All For 
with no effort spared on the part of the casf to nelp 

le with us more enioyable, your thrills more thrill- 

laughs more spontaneous. 



: you 



-ith 



.us consideration that we weighed 
aking away here ånd adding there. 



Oevelopmg STAR 


RANGER someho 


* remi 


nds us c 


f a 


OW. 


ing a garden. 














First you lay c 


uta 


plot of ground 


, plant 


some se 


eds 


and 


let them grow. fi 


nd 


»hen the; flowe 


rs beg 


n to bl( 


om 


you 


look over the resL 


Its c 


f your labors 


o see 


if you ^ 




ob- 


tained the effect 


you 


had intended 


Som 


etimes 


fOU 


find 


too much ot one 


oolo 


and not enoi 


gh of 


another 


SO 


you 


weed out and tra 


isplo 


nt and add ne 


w flow 


ers. A 


id v 


-hen 


you are finished y 


u h 


ve a garden m 


ore pe 


rfeot in 


arra 


nqe- 


ment, more balan 
af. 


ed, 


n content and 




beautifu 


to 


look 


With a simila 


pu 


pose in mind, » 


,ebeq 


in to ch 


=ck 


ovef 


STAR RANGER a 


nd 1 


o weed and tr= 


nsplan 


1 and re 


arra 




We felt that thé h 


avis 


r stories — the 


purpie 


s and de 


ep blues 


of our magazine g 


ardr 


n - would be 


enhan 


:ed gre 


fly 


with 



the addition of some bnght reds and yellows. And you wiii 
find this issne trending toward the lighter, more humorous 
side of life. 

For atter all, while we want you to get thrills and excite- 
ment from our pages, THERE'S NO FUN LIKE LAUGHING. 
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Pony 




Good 
Kentucky 
runninc/ 
horses 

were 
purchaset) 
for this 
hazardous 

undertaking 



Riders gave 
iheir horses 
the best of 
care and 
Icept ihem 
always 
readyfor 



immediate 

dash 



Many 
times ilie 
hoyses fell 
with broken 
leg-s. Tine wolves «"* aside I . 
aUacked relenllessly. Therefore only indUns atter killing rider wa* foimd 
sturdy men were accepled for thi. Jok *» ' • protp.cler three year. Uter. De- 

spite exposure mail was in $oai condiiion. 




TENDERFOOT JOE, the city ehap; 
Had not an ounce of fear 
Lots of nerve when he declared 
He'd throw rhe wildest steer. 



"You boyi wilt have to telt me firs 
Just how it should bs. done." 
"We »urely will!" they ail agreed, 
"For teaching you is run! 




i hop upon your bo, 



Joe said, "l'ts quite as 
As Falling ofl a log!" 
He didn't seem to kno 
But his mind was in a 




Then you leap from off your horse. 
Grab him by the horns! 
Don't let him step upon your feet. 
Or tread upon your coms." 



"Bring on the steer!' 1 he foudly yelleoV 
Til foss him to the groand! 
•1'H teacrt a steer he c*an't be tough 
Wifti crtajsi like me 'afounoT' 




Joe had hoppet! upon his horse,' 
The snorting beast was loose! 
He galioped off to catch him 
(And was cooking his own goose.) 



haw 




He. soon was right behind tuml 
The boys began to weepl 
They caid * prayer for poor etd io« 
As he prepared to leap! 



He missed fhe horns and landed 
With a dull ånd sickly thud. 
The sad part was he landed 
In a pool of sti'cky mud! 



When he stood up he heard fhe erowd 

Roaring with delight. 

His blackened face and muddy efothes 




"You. dicTrft do," they said, to Joe, 
**Just! as- ^ou wera told. 
You're suppose ;to: grab^ fhe horn* 
Befor« you telte yout hold!" 



"I found that out!" said. poor old Joe, 



TENDI« 



^o 




" • • • ' ~ :. 

|SHE ASKED ME THIS MORNING WHAT) 
[WE DID TO MAKE THE STEERS WILD.J 




SHE WAMTED TO KNOW FROM ME I 
WHY THE PRAIRIE DOOS DIDNl'T BARK. 




SHE TOLD ME SHE ALWAYS THOUGHT - 
THAT COWBOYS ONLY RODE COWS. 




•IWILL ONE OF YOU BOYS LENID ME] 
A BRANDINIG IRONI. I WAWT TO DO 
UP A COUPLE OF SHIRTS. 




THE 



same 



OF 



GHD5T TOWHI 



WEU-,M6N,THAR ANT A 
SIGN o'thstour Mf-J 

WHO OlSAPPEAREO. GOIN 
ON FIVE WEEKS NOW 
ANO NARV A TRACe 



SriORB A 

tough case 
t'cback, 

SH6RIFP. 

7^ 




I.STS STOP AT THS H0T6L., 
FIRST. S6BMS AGHOsrbee. 
UKeTOWANV morsroom'n 

TrtÉM OTHSa SHACKS HAS. 





(SE& 




HERE. ARE SOME NEW 
GUESTS FOR YOU BOYS 
I TO TAKE CARE OF ! | |p L EA5E0TO 
EETCH 



m 




I CAME OUT HERE TO 

RIDE HORSEBACK AND 

REDUCE! 



I HOPE TO GAIN SOME H F^aTll BE R.GHT j 
WEIGHTWHILE l'M OUT ■ N10E MAM . 
HERE IIM THE GREAT ■ ' ., — ' 





TWO WEEKS LATEfC 

fPjIWANT TO THANK YOU BOVS •' 
l'VE HAD ALOVELY TIME, 
AND I JUST KNOW THAT 
l'VE. LOST POUNDS ! 






OUT OF THE NORTH CA«E THE 
THUNDER OF HUNDREDS OF 
HOOFS. THE OLD ONE KNEW 
THAT A HERD WAS COAMNS. 



FROM THE DEEP NORTH WHERE gi 
NOT EVEN THE INDIAN HAP k 
REACHED. CAME A HERO SEEIWS S 
NEVV ACRES OF FEEDING GROUND. £ 



-.---- .,| 



■.-' . ■,■■■;■ "■ ■ :• - • 



**P* 



g THE LEADER OF THE HERD GRUNIED 
S AWARNING WHEN HE SAW THE 



Ppps^* 



: HE LEADER APPROACHED 1NTENT „ 
MB ON DEMAND1NG AN EXPLANATION K 
gB WSTQWHYTREOLBONEWA'SALONE. g 



1 




THE LEADEROF THE HERD SAW 
HUWWS FOR THE FIRST TIME. 
HE SNORTED IN CONTE«PT AT 
THE FRAIL CREATURES. 



SCOFFiNG AT THE Olfi OtiE.THE HERD 
GRA2E0, DELIGHTED AT THE SUIEET 
AVOIST GRASS. ACCEPTED BY THE HERO 
THE OLO ONE STOOO VIGILANT 6UÅRD. 



"é i 




BARBS WHICHSTUNNEOAMJKIU.ED. K 
THE HERD WAS HELPLESS. 




^ ROUTED AND D1SMAYED, THE: 
^ LEADER LED THE RETREAT AHEAD 




"«o baoCthe ol&one advisedVeven fefg 

IFTHtORASS IS SHORT AND THE SNOW, pig 




1 

1 



S f 



DUT THE LEADER PROTESTEO THAT 
SHEER NUMSERS AND WEIGHT 
OF THE HERD SHOULD BE ABLE 
TO KILL OFF THESE TW0-LE6GED 
ANIMALS. 




TH6Y VÆRE SUDDENLV HEMMEO 
IN. THE BARBED STICKS FLEW 
FAIT AMD THICK. IN DESPERATION 
THE LEADER TURNED TO THE OLO 



ONI FOR, ADVICE. 





THE OLO ONE EXPLAINEB THAT 
THEIR ONLV HOPE WA* FOR 
ALL TO CHAR.SE STRAIGHT 
AT THEIR. ENEMIES AND NOT 
TO »TOP. 



m 

►M 



.$&*<$>'/• 



NOTHINO COUID STOF THE HERO OF 
CHARGING BISON . INDIAMS AND 
HORSCS WENT DOWN UKE NINE PIN5. 




NOWHEEDINGTHEOUIONE.THELEADUnuK I 
HIS HERO TOWARB THE NOJIH AND 5ATEIY.BUT I 
EVEN INTOTHE UNEXPLORED SNOWCOUNTKJ i 
SOON W0U10 COME PALER SKINNED MEN »l!H 
FIRE STICKS FAR DEADUERTHANARI10WS. 



COWBOY JAKIT 
OF THI 




A bunch of the boys 
Over in Harrigans plai 
Cowboy Jake wa: 
The pride and joy of his 




A cowboy tough < 

He'd kill any one 

So he says in s voice, a very loud i 

"Boys, lets hav« * good tims! 




Step up to the bar and take what you wa 
The drinks to-day are on me!" 
The gang turned around and ordered the 
And Jake he just ordered three! 




To show you how tough this Red really i 
He ordered * shot of good rye,- 
Then for a chaser he ate up the gtass 
Without even blinking an eyof 




When they had finish Red said to the boys, 
"I recken you all are my pards, ^ # 

So what do you say we sit downand play 
A sociable garrie with the cardsf 




"AH rightf they replied in • minut*, 
Whether they meant tt ør not. 
They atl were afraid of Red *nd, you s 
Not one of hSem carod to bo shoti 



.fSUI.LSHORECAN tr/" vehMe's ATOUGM 
: yHgQ W UEAD FAST, j_|HOMSB6 AM'rtE KNOWS II) 




?®®£M$m& 




TWO DAYS LATER. 




HOME ORANGE 



f YOU .SEE IT'S ONE OF THE« TELEVISION 
SETS. OUST TURN IN ON HERE ANO YOU 
GET THE SINGING. 





Hjr— -fir ^.if^Tfe JG0N6 NUTS.LOOK f 
la /Mz? l AT rtlM CRAWU/J 


.^JK^iNI 






yf^-f 


s»i \ 
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WAL, H.LTRY YOU.SUPPOSIN' 
YOU HAD A DOS AN'HE 
WAS STARVIN'. 



him| 

AK. I 

ir 




AN' WHEN THE COOK GIVES YOU SOWl ROAST 
BEEF, MASHED POTATOES, GREEN PEAS,AND 
SUCH.WHAT WOULD YOU SAY ? 



i [WHY, l'D SAY. 




YOU SHORE ARE ONE DUMB 
GALOOT. GOPHER. YOU DON'T 
EVEN K.NOW WHEN TO SAY 
»THANK. YOU!' 







BHimiT nniD 



: oi ihe Cir 



et his valuable possessions. 

There had been a long drousht and the creeks 

and waterholes supporting tne Circle Star steers 

had one by one gone dry, until the cattle were 

dying off in droves. The rain had failed to come 

and Mills decided to drive his stock over to the 

tributaries where they would survive. He 

needed every hånd' he could get to help, so that 

only Ah Chang, the Chinese cook, and Old Ealdy, 

the wrangler. over sixty and so badly crippled with 

ism he could not ride far. had been left 

t have any trouble," Mills said as 

e. ready to start "Onless Snake 

me over this way. He don't cot- 

we chased him out of the county." 

nodded solemnly, braced his broad shon'- 

knew Snake Lewis, the bandit, who raided 

h three states with his hard-riding gang. 

white I'm gone," Mills 



the i 



well « 



ride off, 



: got atarted behind 



ched them 
iud of dry dust. 

. .- ed without incident, 

time digging deeperinto the 

well. The shaft was perpendicular 

p, with shoring halfway down. 

so sticky below that Black i 



,;■ 



-.,!.,], 






ruck scintillatingly 
something shining through a vein of rotten quart 
"Gold!" rnuttered Jed He knelt, dug some oi 
with his knife Reaching the surface by way of ti. 
rickety ladder he turned the lump over and over i 
his hånd 

"What you got?" It Was Old Baldy at his elbov 

"Look— gold, Baldy!" 

Now Baldy had been a prospector in 
ed thechunk of quartz and 



began to snicker, f 

ing. "Ha," he laughed. "This 

gold,' son That's a good o 

thigh. 

The disappointed 

In the afternoon he 

the bottom of the 

off his face, 

shooting from abov 

der he stared towa 

saddled poni 



;:;!-,■; 



i py ri 



. 'fool's 



ned 



tb dn 



well. 
struck a tiny spring that filled 
hole. He paused to wipe the 
and suddenly heard yells and 
e Rushing up the shaky lad- 
rd the ranch house Several 
the yard. 



sibl* 



fy 

TCMCU^ 




One was a very tall, rangy fellow with a horse's 
face and a set sneer on his upper Up, adorned also 
with =1 small black mustache. At his boota gro ve Ud 
Old Baldy, shat down as he had tried to put up a 
defense. 

Jed Black recogrJzed Snake Lewis. The kitchen 
door flew open and out raced Ah Chang, lips a 
straight line as he ran full speed for the tal! timber. 

.Black cursed, ran for the corral fence where he 
hacThung his eunbelt — digging with it on had been 
a nuisance: it kept getting in his way. Perhaps the 
faet that he was unarmed saved his life at the 
moment, for instead of shooting him down the 
md cut him off, Colt .45 covering 



"Stop where you are," cried Lewis. 
Ted stopped; he knew that he would die at once 
if he failed to obey. Deep chaprin rushed through 
jn his job. Lewis had got 
'ind that the Circle Star was almost unguarded 



bandit ( 



5 dowr 

Mills. 



:le Stal 

n from the 



did hills 



The other bandits joined Snake Lewis, and th 
punched Black around, knocking him dow 
ing him, until they tired of that. Thei 
growied, "fra hungry. Let's have a barbec 
There's some nice fat cows over in that c 

"Say, those are breed cattle, wuth five 
apiece," cried the stricken Black. 

Snake laughed at him. "Jist what I like 
You, Boils, get busyand make a fire." 

"Where's the woodshed?" the pimply-f; 



Lev. 



»id, "Do 



handy dry snack. Pull off what v> 

Boils grinned, picked up a en 
side boards off a storehouse While he was making 
the fire, Snake pushed Jed Black ahead of him into 
the big house. The vandals started through it, 
shooting holes in the walls, destroying in wanton 
fashion. In the kitchen they broke into the stores 
of canned goods, eating what they fancied, shoot- 
ing slugs into the rest. 

Black regarded the destruction with horror. Sead- 
ing his feelings, Snake Lewis grinned and said, 
"When I get through you'll never know this place 
stood here, 'cept for the ashes. It's 



» gt t i 



i with the Circle Star b 



The stricken waddy licked his dry lips. Out 
was swollen almost shut from a punch dealt 
by Snake, and he was covered with bruises. B 
was his pride that hurt most, since he 



50METIME5 FOOIS DOIO INA BE MIGHTY VALUABLE 





"What's the difference, Lewis? Harry Mills can 
buy a dozen spreads like this one." 

Lewis, spearing a succulent peach frsm a can 
. with his knife, paused and stared. Then he asked, 
"What yoij mean?" 

Jed Black shrugged, shut his lips, ånd shook his 
head. Snake, face clouding over, took a step toward 
him. "What you mean," he repeated, slapping Jed's 
mouth. "Has Mills goi rnoney?" 

Jed Black acted confused, as though he had let 
slip an important secret. "I ain't sayin' a thing," 
he declared. 

Another bandit, who had overheard them, said, 
"Make his squawk, Snake, There may be cash hid 
around here." 

Lewis stuck out his lower jaw. "Talk," he snap- 
ped. 

But Jed only shook his head. 

The bandit chief ordered, "Drag him outside. I 
guess Boils has that fire buiit now." 

Near the blazing flames lay one of the expensive 
breeders Harry Mills took such pride in. Boils had 
shot it through the head and was skinning it for 
the barbecue. Two men held Jed Black, one at 
either elbow, close to the fire. The waddy felt the 
hot breath of it, and he knew that unless his des- 
perate plot clicked they would not pause now until 
he was dead. He waited until Snake Lewis thrust 
the end of a red hot brand at his eyes. 

"Don't," he cried, feigning extreme terror. 

"Hold him tight," ordered Snake, "and we'li soon 
know what he does." He touched the waddy's 
bronzed cheek with the burning stick and Jed re- 
coiled. 

"111 — 1*11 ta!k," he howled, "We-we got a gold 
mine here!" 

Snake's eyes narrowed to slits. "Gold?" he re- 
peated, and each bandit repeated the word. It was 
what they had sold their souls for, 

"Yeah, over there in the hole behind the bunk- 
house. It's so thick you can pick it out with your 
fingers. We have kept it a close secret." 

The barbecue was forgotten as they dashed to 
the well. Snake Lewis took Jed Black over with 
the others. "You go down. Boils," he ordered, as 
they reached the deep hole, "and see if he's tellin' 
the truth." And he glowered at Black, adding, "If 
you've lied 1*11 shoot your insides out, savvy?" 

Boils descended into the dark shaft, down the 
spider ladder, creaking under his weight. He struck 
a match below, as the others craned their necks 
over the rim. "There's somethin' down here," 
bawled Boils, "and it sure looks like gold!" 

Jed Black knew they would tear him to pieces in 
their disappoin'tment, once they found it was only 
pyntes. He said loudly, "We had it assayed, it's 
rich! Virgin metal!" 

There was a rush for the ladder as the bandits 
greedily went down to see the gold for themselves. 
Black had counted on that reaction.' Snake Lewis, 
gUarding him, stood close to the brim as his men 
crowded below. 



outlaw shouted 



Snake kn 


elt 


eagerly by 


th 


i ladder. 


"One of you 


uys-come 
Jed knev. 


u r 


and give n 
e' wouid ne 




3 chance, 
have a 


' he 


"oOTOT- 


unity than 




that mome 




Snake had h 


s gun in 


is hånd b 




in the inst 




he spok 


to 


his men 



g 



■n, ; ."- 



^iw ttJS 






>s* 



s>ee Boils' head appear over the rim. Thosi 



flow he 


had stufled 


the 


round 




~r. With 1 






cad hulti 








f the con 


aet. thcn f 




Lewis 


istol goin 


g oli' in tht 


air. 


topplcr 



<"U 


"You done a thousand dollar 
Jed. ride up. "You got to pay 

"Hcrc— catch. Take lt and le 
cash was »ung from the well. 

Jed picked it up. stuffing it in 
better. at least hc could pay for 


us ride " A roll ol 
lus pocket He felt 
, 1 Agger ns safe," 


•Å 


Thore was a howl of rage 
hånds on you, we'll tear you 


'When wc git our 




The stut was a huge red ball 
wondercd how he could ever 
nest when night iell They woi 
the darkness and then they w 


in the sky. and jed 
. i t horne« 

ould kill htm. burn 




He dragged over soitit woo 


he^ghfofab^o 


■ 


could not hold them long Bes 


del hl Jas utterly 


ø ! 


He heard them. as they stea 

time uiitil he collapsed Then 
hools, and a band oi men i ud 
the direction trom whtch f.ial 


• in from the wrsl, 
e and his gang had 




One wore a shenrl's star an 
with relief. 

"Wt seed this fire," the la« 

alter a killer named Snake Lew 
him. Have you seen him>" 
"He'sdown in there," replied 


d Jed Black sighed 

ght us ov'ei Wt'n 
s and 1 got to ketch 


c ofl 


clay-stamed, angry bandits, ( 
"What in tarnat.on made 'en 

asked the amaud sheriff 

"I told 'emifi a gold mine 


nd brought up th« 
isarmed them. 
go down in there?" 

" Jed rephed "It'i 



he shock The sherjff laughed til] the tears ran down hia 

wild cry. * weathered checks. Hc slapped Jed on the back 
I into the "You sure done a fine i'ob, and yorc boss'li be 

mighty proud of you.- Capturin' Lewis is wuth 
! shocked j mcrc'n any gold mine to me 11 you tva run on 
■ir heads. ' another claim like thai one. let me know so"s I cati 



grasped the laddei 



THIS IS WHAT K.ILLED 
L0NG30HN.' AVSGEE 
KILLEDHIM WITH THIS 
TOTRYTOMAKE IT 
LOOK LIKE A LI OM 
GOT Hl/A 








[l SHOULD 0' LET PAL 
K1LL YUH.HANGIN'S 
TOO GOOD FOR YUH/ 




YOU OUGHTA WVKEPALl 
ONE OF YORE' DEPUTIE5. 
5HERIFF. WE D NEVER 
Q'CAUGHTMEGEEWITH 
OUT HIM. 


V 








k Wm^? 




PH.KM6A5Y0N6] (l WAnT Trie BLACK Orte.OAD') ^>J^i 
MCoiwa AFTea "— — =\£ >/5>C 





YORE FATHER TOOK 
THAT UAND WITH HIS 
WSKED RIDERS. AN> 
\ .SUPPOSE THAT'S HOW 
YOUAIWTUHKEEMT/ 



MY FATHER'S DEAD, 
BALDY.AN'THEWSKED 
RIDERS HAVEN'T RUM 
IN FORTYYEARS... 



YORE DAD 

HAV1N' 

TROU8LE, 

MISS ROSE ? 



DAD'S PRETTY PICHEADED 
ABOUT BRUCE DALY. NO WAT- 
TER WHAT HIS FATHER. DID, 
BRUCE HAS WORKED HARD 
TO BUILD UP THE RANCH. 





YOU OVERHEARD «E 
TALKING TO BALDY 
ARTIN AN' YOU 
■(OUGHT IT WOULD 
i A GOQD TIME 
J STEAU S0«6 CAT- 
.6. AN' BUAAE MB.' 



LUCKY FOR. YOU, MIG, 
THE DOCTOR. SAYS DW>U 
PULL THROUGH. BUT 
GOSH...I KNEWTHEY 
WERE WRONG ABOUT 
BRUCE... 





RICH IN DIXTROSE Vw 5«^% Ifau Hæd Æt ENiRGY! 



STAYA^O K6EP AW EVE. PALON&, SOM. IT' 




§SADO(.E MV HORSE/fOO, BUT ITMIGHT BE A HARP 
llil GOING WITH YOU/ I RlOeTRAlMN'THEM 
J1.PBITS, MISS 








ENGINEERS WATCH 



Accuracy guaranteed by 100- 
** year-old million do)'«' 
FACTORY. Solid Gold effect 
Guaranteed 25 years. It has a 
handsome locomotive crown. Time- 
. Railroad back. Com- 
pare with $20.00 watches. 
SEND ONLY 25 cents to 
postage, packing, etc. Your watch 
will be shipped by return mail 
postage fully prepaid. Continue 
monthly payments of $2 each until 
total balance of $4 is paid- 



Nothing more to pay.... 
No further obligation. If you 
do not thiuk it the richest and 
best looking watch you ever sa\ 
.under $20 your money will be re 
turned. But you must aet at one_ 
during this special sale to get-thia 
remarkable on approval privilege. 
Knife and chain to match included 
FREE. 



BRABLEV, National Jewders, 



"VAMISHIMO 

OoJakpaSJ 

by 6EOI?£E, HILL, 



I Sei THAT PIANE 
HEREABOUTS EVERT 
DAY O'YA KNOW 
WHOOWNS IT? 



THEY »AY IT BU.ONH 
TER THATMCH CATTlt- 
MAN UP THE RIVER, IACH 





|/W. FRETTER.THEY5 BEEN TEN| [d\D3A TRAIll 

[MORE HEAD RUSTLEDLASTNIGHtJ hE/A.SWIFTY?] 

— )) "-)J 




'BOUT TEN »MIES UP AND 
DOWNTHE RIVER. COUION'T 
FIND A TRACE OF WHERE 
THEY TOOK TO 5H0RE. 





(C'WON.'UE, SOTT ft STOP THAT PLftNE SOMEHOW/f 

- — ir .. .--,.. 





SOTOU'RETHERICHCMUEMANjjjl'U. PUT *A BOTWJ 
HUH .' YOU'RE MOBODV Blrt WOSEi WHERE VX WONTl 
{MULLINS, THE RUSTU6R.jJ6IVBH0NEg i 



\m 



J&2* 




fedtet n Facte 



"CHAPS" 

Short for 

CHAPAREJOS 

Are of different 

styles, but are really 

seatless leather 




COWBOY 
BOOTS 

of today are shorter 

in the leg than tho 

of rhe oid-timers. 




BOOTS FOR HORSES 

somettrnes used by cattle rust- 
lers to disguise hoof-prints. 



QKiE QOKE 




Butterfinger | 



R I CH IN D EXT RO SE 





fe^^tHAMPioiir 




CYCLE CO 

mtaa 

17 South W«rliel St,, Pépt. B-36, CMcato, HL _s 




P^Ki-YÅK 



i a f ew Hours 
AT HOME! 



SHOee.THWSIT^rVBBEEN 

esriN' 6EEF por r-HRee 

MONTHS ArtP ItøSTRofJO 

as AUMcrrr 



TMATéiME BuNKf i ve. seed 1 

EATlUG- Fl$H FOR THRBB 
YEARS ANP 1 Cf.H'T 
SWlM A STROKE fff 







CARRYING THE MAIL- THREE STAGES IN 
THE DEVEL OPEMENT OF THE WEST 







KILLERf^McCEE 




tELIClOUS 
INERGIZING CANDY 
RI CH IN DEXTROSE The SutftUi Ijou Head tø ENERGY! 




Tommy jackso^ emvied thb peacs and 

.■■■ .: : ■'•. . : .,■.. ■■ .■:.■■... 





[IES5 IS ASoiN'TeR D«iVE -TH6V AlWr 
THeNESTERSouTo'rHEVAUU:)! HUR.tin'mobody.| 




SEEMS UKE THIS AINT A HEAt-THY OUTFlT. 
IGUSSS I tb P<JU.l.EATHeR,ObD HOSS. 




JESS SAIP I TAI.KEP 
TOO MUCrt. SO HB MAPE 
ATA^flETOuTEM MB. 



lU. BE SEElN' 
jess FOR YA, 

BUCK, an'he'u 

HAVBTAPUUU 

Hl« HARPWARE 
T=A«T 



NEVER MlNO TBS5 ORME. 
WARN THEM NE.STBRS. 

JESS IS sbttih'afire. 

TO BURNTH6M OUT. 



! YOU WARN1HE 

NESTBRS. lU 

TAKE CAH& 

of Tes*. 





(drop Yore Harpware.bovs, or i 
[blow ya ali-to klngpom come 



1'L.U } 




TH6Y ALL RIDE ANDYOU MAVE.R1CK-3 
' HlGHTAlL FOR THE LAK6. IM GO/N'TA 
I BLOWuPTOlS RAVINE AW'STOPTrtETIRe, 



LBP 8V BUCK.THB NBSTBRS RACBP 
AHEAP OF THE FLAMBS FOR SAFBTY. 









AlN'T NO 6RUSH ON THE MOUNTAlN. 
FIRE CAW'T NOWISE BURN TMERE. 
THEM NESTBRS ARE SKF-E. 




Special Offe 



For $1 These Six 





Send Cash, Stamps 
or Money Order To 



ooks, inciudmg _ , ^ ra~-=i WnemanBros. 



Large Book Of 
Comic Recitations 




f.FftlfB.C* 



377 Fourth Avenue' 



uWMB^fe" 



■tm 



CURTiSS ENERCIZINC CANEMES 

Bart»y Rutit 

I RICH IN DEXTROSE 



The World's greatest array of Comic Features " 

is to be found in America 's Greatest Humor Publication 



\ 
64 PAGES v 
OF COLORFUL 
COMICS. 




APRIL ISSUE 
ON SALE 
. MARCH 3rd 







A thrill on every page . . . No matter what your age 

GIRLS . . . Buya copy for Mother 

BOYS . . . Buy a copy for Dad 

■ Printcd io l). S. A. 

■ > i I » 



i 



* 



f r JIVES JUNIOR^ 




._ . e taste. Cgrtiss nol only 
> Baby Ruth more energizing, but, tor th 
i, presents PURE DEXTROSE incandy foi 
i Pick-Ups aré PURE DEXTROSE. They 



NRG Pick-Ups are the very esi 

mpilyabsorbedbythebody-IT NEEDS NO DIGESTIVE ACTION. 
ed with these amazing NRG Pick-Ups. A big roll co*l» 
Look før them on candy counters everywhww* , , 



